private of the Grenadier Company, ran up the
other. Metcalfe climbed through, his window :o find
the room, a? he thought, deserted. H> was lx>king
ro:i::d to see if the enemy had left dny food behind.
when he came upon a huge chest and. peeping under
the lid. found three mutineers squatting inside. Ha
shot; one and bayoneted the second, but the :hird
leapt at him and laid hold of Ins musket by th*
muzzle with one hand, so that he coold not use his
bavonet. and chopped at liim with ids curved sword
in the other. little Metcaife defended himself as
best he could by pushing up the butt of ins musket
to protect his head as he tried to close -with the
sepoy. He received a stroke which nearly severed
his left thumb, and it would have gone hard with
him had not the tall grenadier rushed in from the
next room and buried the hammer of his musket in
the Indian's skull. Metcalfe was covered with blood,
and Carroll, looking him up and down, gave a great
horse-laugh and shouted: 'You little swab, you were
very near being done for.? He was astonished when
Metcalfe showed him the contents of the chest.
A picket was left in the house while the main
body occupied some further buildings., at the last of
which Major Simmons was killed at the head of his
men. By now the 18-pounder outside the Cawnpore
batterv was in sight, and Anderson sent to the
entrenchment for the reserve, asking that it might
be accompanied by an officer of rank to take com-
mand. But Outram, who had been watching the
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